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Real Economy
suggest* the purchase of the 

D & A or the La Diva Corsets.
There i« a style to fit your figure. Compare it* work
manship and material, its comfort and appearance 

with other makes.
Efficient manufacturing and very large 
sales enable you to buy these “Made 
-in-Canada” Corsets at about half 
what imported corsets, which are 

no better, sell for. Every 
D & A and La Diva //// 

Corset is a real bar- Ss/S 26 
gain.

vStyle
340.

Dominion 
Corset Co.

Quebec, Montreal < 
and Toronto

WHEN LOVE
Came Too Lale.

CHAPTER XXXI.
“We Shall Save Him Yet.”

“Yea, my lord," said Bessie, firmly, 
“and I will find him and bring him to 
her, if he Is to be found.”

She caught the evening up-train, 
and though she Tiad never been In 
London before, she faced its strange
ness and its vastness without quail- 
lug; it seemed as If Olivia had infus
ed something of her own desperate 
courage and energy Into the timid 
country girl.

She drove to Scotland Yard, and 
after five minutes’ waiting, during 
Which, by the way, Mr. McAndrew 
had been calmly and keenly scrutin
izing her from behind a curtain, he 
entered.

Bessie delivered Olivia's message 
word for word.

He looked at her with the simple 
smile which made his face so inno
cent and commonplace, then nodded.

"So your mistress wants to see Lord 
Bertie, does she?” he said, in a kindly 
fashion. “Hem! so do I; and perhaps 
we shall both see him presently. 
What’s this?” he asked, as Bessie put 
the necklace-case in his hand.

“My—my mistress said you would 
v/ant money, and sent this,” faltered 
Bessie.

The great man smiled softly and 
opened the case, ■ then suddenly his 
face changed, and his eyes, as they 
scanned the magnificent gems closely, 
grew sharp and keen. But it was only 
for an instant; the next moment his 
expression was that of the simple, 
commonplace individual.

"Where did you get this from—your 
mistress, I mean?” he askked.

“It was her wedding present from 
Mr. Faradeane,” replied Bessie, in a 
faltering voice.

“Oh,” he said, slowly, “from Mr.

Faradeane. Hem!” He snapped-to 
the case and put it in his pocket. “Yes, 
we detectives always want money, and 
you can tell your mistress I’ll take 
care of this. Oh, yes, she can rest 
easy. I'll take care of it.” He stood 
looking at her in silence for a moment, 
then he said; “And so your mistress 
saw Mr. Faradeane in prison this 
morning, eh?”

Bessie started and crimsoned, and 
ho laughed.

"Now you can go back; you don’t 
mind traveling all night, do you? Be
cause your mitsress will be anxious, 
you know.”

“Oh, yes, yes," assented Bessie, 
eagerly, "and if I can only take her 
some good newel" and she clasped her 
hands. I

Mr. McAndrew looked down at her 
thoughtfully, then he smiled and offer
ed her his arm. “I’ll take you to the 
station," he said. He got her some 
refreshment, put her in a first-class 
carriage, and, but not until the train 
was upon the point of starting, said, 
"How la Mr. Bartley Bradstone?”

Indeed, the engine shrieked and was 
off with its burden before Bessie could 
reply.

It was not until she had traveled 
some distance on her return journey 
that she realized, what a great many 
other persons before her had realized, 
that she had not got anything yery 
definite out of Mr. McAndrew. She 
had seemed, indeed, to have had no 
will of her own while in his presence, 
and to have done exactly as he told 
her.

She reached Wainford very tired 
and very dissatisfied, and found a 
carriage waiting for her.

“Why, how did you know I was 
coming?" she asked the coachman, 
who was an old friend of hers.

“The mistress had a telegram from 
London," he said. “Leastways a tele
gram came for her this morning.”

Bessie stared at him with her eyes 
widely opened.

“I didn’t telegraph,” she sail. “I 
meant to take a fly home.”

“Well,” he laughed, “here we are,
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you see, and you'd better get in, any
how.” i

Puzzled and bewildered, she was 
about to follow his sensible recom
mendation, when a woman, with a 
child In her arms, came up quickly, 
and, pulling at her jacket, said, with 
a mixture of timidity and earnestness: 

“Stop, stop, for God’s sake, miss. 1 
■I must speak to you! I’ve been

waiting and watching----- ”
Bessie turned affrightedly, and, as 

the light fell upon her face, the wo> 
man shrank back with a cry of disap 
pointment.

"Oh!” she cried, “I thought It was 
the young lady—leastways Mrs. Brad' 
stone.”

"No, I am her maid,” said Bessie. 
“What Is It? Are you ill?” for the wo 
man looked worn and pale, and there 
were deep lines of anxiety and trouble 
on her thin face.

‘‘Ill? Yes, miss. I’m ill enough, 
but It Isn’t that. I’m no account It
was----- ” She looked round fearfully.
“Come out of hearing, miss!” she 
whispered, imploringly. “It may be 
too late—but It’s not my fault I’ve 
waited and watched, but I’m watched 
too. It’s about the—murder, miss!”

Bessie's courage and self-possessior 
came back in An Instant

“Walt a moment, James," she said 
to the coachman, and she followed the 
woman Into the shadow of the statlor 
wall.

"I thought It was the young lady," 
she said, speaking timidly, and with 
palpable agitation, and hushing the 
child she carried under her shawl. “! 
tried to speak to her before, by the 
lodge gate, where you lived.”

"I remember," said Bessie. “You 
are the gypsy woman.”

"Yes, I'm Liz Lee,” assented the 
woman, “and I want to tell her some 
thing that I'm afraid to whisper, I'm 
dcing it at the risk of my life, miss 
I am, Indeed ! " and she looked up wit: 
a piteous terror into Bessie's eagei 
eyes. "He's promises to do for me, if 
I dare open my lips! And he'll keet 
hie promise!"

"He? Who?” asked Bessie.
"My husband," came the reply. “He 

thinks I’m safe at the camp; but 1 
slipped out—and followed the car
riage; I thought I was going to meet 
the young lady.” She struggled for 
the breath which her agitation and 
alarm seemed to deprive her of; then 
looking round fearfully, went on; “Is 
it true, miss, that he’ll be hung?”

Bessie’s face paled.
“Do you mean Mr. Faradeane?”
The woman nodded, with a sob.
“Yes, yes. Oh, miss, if they only 

knew! Him commit a murder! Why, 
he wouldn’t kick a dog as bit ’im, 
leave alone shoot a helpless woman!”

Bessie could have fallen upon the 
poor creature’s neck.

"Go on, go on!” ehe said, trembling. 
“You know something! You will not 
let him come to harm?”

"No, miss—If I could help it. Look 
here!” She drew her shawl aside, 
and revealed the face of a little child 
sleeping peacefully in her arms. “If 
It hadn’t have been for him she’d have 
been underground by this time! He 
saved her life; yes, he did! He 
spoke to me as nobody ever spoke be
fore, and I can’t—I can’t—let him 
come to harm!”

“Go on, go on!” implored Bessie. 
The woman drew closer to her.
“I know who did the murder, miss!” 

she whispered, huskily.
Bessie caught her arm.
“Tell me! tell me!" she panted.
The woman trembled under the 

grasp.
“Promise me, swear to me, miss, 

that you won’t tell who told you— 
won’t give my name up.”

"I promise,” said Bessie, solemnly ; 
'whatever happens, you shall come to 

no hurt I promise for him, as well 
as for myself.”

“Ah, no; he wouldn’t see me hurt!”
said Lis Lee. "Well, then----- ’’

She stopped suddenly and uttered a 
cry.

A carriage had dashed up to the 
station at a tremendous rate; the 
whistle of the up-train was heard in 
the distance.

"Quick! quick!" exclaimed Bessie. 
But the woman seemed to have lost 

all power of speech, and was staring 
at the carriage from which a gentle
man had alighted.

Bessie looked over her shoulder. It 
was Mr. Bartley Bradstone.

"You know him!" she said, instant-

Extreme Weakness 
and Suffering

Read Howl 
Relief and

York, Pa.—“I have used Lydia E. 
Pinkham’a Vegetable Compound and 

found it to be all you
say it is. I was so 
sick that! could not 
stand at my sink to 
wash dishes and I 
could not sit without 
a pillow under me. 
I had the doctor 
every few day» but 
since I have taken 
the Compound I 
don’t have to send

„ _________ for him. I have had
three children and could not raise any of 
them, but since I have taken the Com
pound I have a bright baby boy. I 
advise every suffering woman to try it 
and get relief. It has done wonders for 
me.’’—Mrs. Catharine Goodung, 138 
E. King Street, York, Pa.

When a medicine has been successful 
in bringing health to so many, no 
woman has a right to say without try
ing it, “I do not believe it will help 
me.” There must be more than a hun
dred thousand women in this country 
who, like Mrs. Goodling, have proven 
what wonders Lydia E. Pinkham’s Veg
etable Compound can do for weak and 
ailing women. Try it and see for 
yourself.

If there are any complications 
you don't understand, write 
Lydia E. Pinkham Medicine Co. 
(confidential), Lynn, Mas*.

ly. “Does he know anything of the 
murder; does he----- ”

The woman shuddered as she watch 
ed him go up the stairs.

"No, It’s a fate!” ate gasped. "Oh 
I’m afraid to tell, afraid, afraid!" and 
she seemed unable to remove her eyes 
from his receding figure.

Bessie almost shook in her agony of 
suspense.

"You must!” she said. "You have 
gone too far.”

“If I must!" panted the woman 
“Yes, he does know. Don't let him go! 
Do you hear? Stop him! Follow 
him----- "

In her uncertainty and excitement., 
Bessie took half a dozen steps towards 
the station platform.

Then she turned, and, with a start 
found' a man standing beiween her and 
tnc woman, who was cowering against 
the wall, as if she had just received a 
blow.

“What, you, Liz!” he said, address
ing the woman, but keeping his eyes 
on Bessie. “You’re drunk again, are 
ycr? What plant have you been a- 
puttin’ on this young lady? You ought 
to be ashamed of yourself. What's she 
been a-sayin’, miss?” And he turned 
to Bessie with a half-threatening, half- 
whining air. “Something about this 
ÿer murder, wasn’t it? Blessed if this 
yer murder haven’t gone and turned 
my missus’ head. Don’t pay any at
tention to her, miss! I ’umbly begs 
pardon for her. She ought to know 
better than to stop a lady with her 
rubbidge!” and, seizing the woman’s 
arm, he hurried her to the steps.

“Stop!” said Bessie, “stop! She is 
not drunk, and you know it! She 
shall speak!”

The man glanced hurriedly up at 
the platform, at which the up-train 
was just arriving, and, tightening his 
hold on the woman’s arm, swung her 
round. She was crying covertly.

(To be Continued.)

BOOKS FOR HIGHER 
EDUCATION EXAMS.

AMD ALL OTHERS NOW Iff STOCK.

PRIMARY.
Literature—Richard of the Lion 

Heart, Ballads of British History.
History—Blackie’s History Reader, 

Book 3; Cambridge History Reader, 
Book 2. j

Hygiene—The Way to Health, Part L
PBELIMIffABY.

Literature—Richard of the Lion
eart, Xmas Carol, Ballads of Brit

ish History, Book 1.
History—Nelson’s Highroads, Book 

4A, Prothero’s, Gardiner’s, Part 1.
Hygiene—The Way to Health, Books 

1 and 2.
Scripture History—St. Luke. 
Geometry—Hall and Stevens’ Geom

etry, Part 1.
Latin—Macmillan’s Shorter Latin, 

Part 1.
Book-keeping — Thornton’s Primer 

and Easy Exercises.
School Management—A Primer of 

School Method, or Practical School 
Method.

Domestic Economy — Chamber’s 
Home Management Manuals, 1 and 2.

Algebra—First Algebra, by Baker 
and Bourne; Hall ft Knight’s, Black- 
ie’s.

INTERMEDIATE.
Literature — A Book of English 

Prose, Grey’s Elegy.
Geometry—Hall & Stevens’, Books 

1, 2 and 3.
History—Gardiner’s Outlines, 55 to 

1910; Hist. Geography of the British 
Colonies, Prothero’s.
’ Navigation—Macmillan’s Primer of 
Navigation.

Chemistry & Physics—Jones', Greg
ory & Simmonde.

Household Science—Home Manage
ment Manuals, 1, 2 and 3.

Latin—Macmillan’s Shorter Latin 
Course, Part 2 ; Eutroplus, Macmillan’s 
Elementary Classics.

Greek—First Greek Book, by White.
French — Siepmann’s Primary 

French, Part 2.
Office Routine — The Beginner’s 

Guide to Office Work.
School Management — Garlick’s 

Primer of School Method, Practical 
School Method, Cox ft McDonald.

Scripture History—Old Testament 
History,

ASSOCIATE.
English—Henry VIII., Julius Cae 

ear, Saul and Rabbi Ben Ezra, Es
says and Tales, by Joseph Addison.

Literature — Richard II., Quentin 
Durward.

Navigation—Hall's Theory & Frac 
tice of Navigation.

Education—Lectures on Teaching, 
or Manual of Method, Garllck Fitch 
Foster's & Shore’s Physiology.

Algebra—Baker & Bourne’s Elem 
Algebra, or Hall ft Knight's Elem 
Algebra.

Trigonometry — Hall ft Knight’s 
Pendlebury's.

Geometry—Euclid, Books 1-4.
Latin—Caesar, Book 2; Cicero—In 

Catalinan, Orantlo Prima.
Greek—Xenephon’s Anabasis, Book 

1; or Euripides Hecuba.
History—Hist. Geography of the 

British Colonies, Rodger’s.
Geology—Geikie’s Classbook of Ge

ology.
Hygiene — Practical Domestic Hy

giene.
Elementary Physics — Lessons in 

Physics, by Higgins.

S. E. GARLAND,
Leading Bookseller.
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Women Know
that they cannot afford to be 
ill. They must keep themselves 
in the best of health at all 
times. Most of all, the digest
ive system must be kept in 
good working order. Knowing 
the importance of this, many 
women have derived help from

BmAomis
9Uts

These safe, sure, vegetable pills 
quickly right the conditions 
that cause headache, languor, 
constipation and biliousness. 
They arc free from habit-form
ing drugs. They do not irri
tate or weaken the bowels.
Women find that relieving the 
small ills promptly, prevents 
the development of big ones. 
They depend on Beecham’a 
Pills to tone, strengthen and

Gravensteln Apples, etc.
x To arrive next week.

200 bris. GRAVENSTEIN APPLES, 500 half brls. PEARS.
Now in Stock: '

L00 brls. APPLES—Duchess, 
u 100 cases SILVERPEEL ONIONS.

30 brls. NOVA SCOTIA POTATOES.
30 cases ORANGES. PRICES RIGHT.Keep Them Well BYBNE,

Bookseller ft Stationer.

Dogs Head ” j
Brand,

Bass Ale” and 
ininness’s” Stoi

QUARTS

! As we have a large stock of J |
: quarts : :

J [ to dispose of during the re- « j 
I | maining 3 months we will ac- • > 

cept a reduced price to. clear.

J. C. BAIRD. !
Water Street.

1 l@l
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Fountain and 
Stylographic Pens!

We have a large stock of both. The
Fountain Pens priced from 25c. to
$6.00, and the Stylos from 55c. to $1.75
each.
The "Beaver” Fountain Pen, 25c* 86c. 

and 70c. each.
The “Camel” Fountain Pen, with Gold 

Pen, $1.75.
The "Falcon” Fountain Pen, 45c.
The “B. ft H.” Self-Filling Fountain, 

fitted with Gold Pen. Prices $1.75 
and $2.50.

The “Temco” Fountain Pen, a pen 
of superior writing qualities, fit
ted with 14k. Gold Pen. Price 
$5.00.

The “Onoto”, a self-filler, built to last 
» lifetime, $450 each} gold band
ed, $6410.

STYLO PENS.
The "British Bulldog”, 66c.
The “Scotch Collie” in mottled 

canlte, 76c.
The "St Bernard," large ink holding 

capacity, 95c.

BEA N S !
California Pea. 1 Michigan N. P. Rangoon N. P.

oatmeal. BUFFALO FLOUR
Hunter’s Scotch, medium
5 and coarse, in 1 cwt. 

kegs.

in 14 lb. sax.

i---------------------------------
CURRANTS.

Loose in cases, 1 lb.

BLUE NOSE BUTTER
in 1 and 2 lb. tins and

cartons. 2 lb. slabs.

SALMON, No. I pack 1916.
Red Cross Baking Powder. 
Bake Apples in 1 lb. Tins.

TINNED FRUIT. 
Peaches,

Pears,
Egg Plums, 
Pineapple.

HARTLEY’S
MARMALADE.

1 and 2 lb. crocks, 7 lb. 
tins.

TINNED FRUITS 
for Preserving. 

Raspberries, 
Strawberries, 

Apricot,
Peach, 

Pineapple, 
in 6 and 10 lb. tins.

COLMAN’S MUSTARD.

Bowring Bros., Ltd
’Phone 332. Grocery.

•9
’Phone 332.
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SPEAK WECii 
OF OUR SHOES!

♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦< 111 *’»*

It’s an absolute fact that Hun
dreds of Men, hereabouts, are 

, r willing to affirm that they never 
["/p/ experienced Full Shoe Satisfac

tion until they commenced 
buying their Shoes here!

(f A Man can buy Shoes here 
and be assured of comfortable, 
Stylish, perfect fitting Shoes and 
also be assured of obtaining 
them at the Lowest, Price at 
which Good Shoes are sold.

Shoe Prices have advanced 
everywhere and are still ad
vancing, but this Fact Holds 
True!

The Best Shoe Values at 
$3.00, $3.50, $4.00, $4.50 to $7.00. 
The Best that the Prices can Buy

PARKER & MONROE, lid.
The Shoe Men.
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Gold Soap!
$4 60 Box of 100 Cakes.

Biggest and Best Value on the Market.
Made in Canada.

o|o|j to |o|o M^> t » |-> | J I’-» 1° P I

New Hats tor Autumn !
Now showing, Ladies’, Misses’ and Children’s New Fall Hats in 
newest and most fashionable styles. Call and •

SEE THEM TO-DAY.
Also special showing of New Fall Millinery, including Ribbons, 
Flowers, Fruits, Mounts, etc. , •
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Men’s Heavy Dull |
Rubber B<
Wool Lined J e r s e 

Brand ........................
i j Men’s Woonsocket Ruble 

f This Boot is made 
running to heel and 
Standard Boot for rr®>4t
generation...........
Our Price ..

; Men’s Maltese Cross dull fll i 
Red top, Natural G 
good first grade Boot|t i

f Sn,rlce-$4.50
Men’s Red and White 

Patent Pressure 
Process Rubber BootsJ 
over and are made f| 
constructed by skilled 
For all Red Aft n , is...............M.l)l

Men’s Black Pure Gum 
inforced, red foxing 
as the Best Fishing 
is none better. On

People who have bof 
from 12 to 18 months'

G. KN
EAST, WEST & C| 

sep22,6i,f
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Local Fish Carrier 
Torpedt

IN MEDITERRANEAN.
The crew of the Maggie Belle, w| 

arrived here a few days ago 
which made history during her| 
ecnce of virtually nine months, 
that some few mouths ago a 
foundland fish carrier was torpe 
In the Mediterranean sea, wherflL 
Maggie Belle had such a cheqi^ 
experience. Thç naige of the ve 
we are informed. Was the John 
chard, which was fish laden ajn| 
her Way to Greece. The Maggie 
was bound to the same destina 
The latter vessel went ashore 
while aground her crew saw a 
man submarine approach and toij 
the “Pritchard.” The crew 
taken off and the vessel sent to| 
tom. But for the accident that 
the Maggie Belle she might 
shared the same fate as that o| 
other fish carrier.

BOYS LIBERATE!!.—The two I
arrested a few days ago for 'stid 
turnips, were before Judge Hut<| 
and'&ischarged.

BURT & LAWRENCE.

HOME
For everyone there, is a pi a 

known as home, and it is ( 
duty of someone to make 
cheerful and attractive. J’| 
haps that some one is you.

Now that the evenings 
beginning to close in earl I 
persons will be more indol 
than during the summer monq 

■And now is the time to
: Brighten Up The Hoiil^ ;

and make it pleasant.
Nothing changes the app<j 

ance of a place more than

; Wall PaperJ jl
It can be bright, and eld 
quiet, and restful, of it may I 
soiled and so old that the ml 
otony of looking at the pattl 
for day after day gets on y| 
nerves.

We have a large stock of c^ 
fully selected

Room Papers of Ihj 

Right Kind with 
Borderings to Mate)

These are all modern desil 
and it will give us pleasure 
help you with your dec'oru| 
problems.

Come & inspect The

fir I

till

Ml .. ■
388 WATER i
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